well-nigh worshiped. The Father of His-
tory has recorded as a curious piece of
information that the Scythians sacrificed
to an iron scimitar. Many a .temple and
many a family in Japan hoards a sword as
an object of adoration. Even the commonest
dirk has due respect paid to it. Any insult
to it is tantamount to personal affront. Woe
to him who carelessly steps over a weapon
lying on the floor !

So precious an object cannot long escape
the notice and the skill of artists nor the
vanity of its owner, especially in times of
peace, when it is worn with no more use
than a crosier by a bishop or a sceptre by
a king. Shark-skin and finest silk for hilt,
silver and gold for guard, lacquer of varied
hues for scabbard, robbed the deadliest
weapon of half its terror; but these appur-
tenances are playthings compared with the
blade itself.

The swordsmith was not a mere artisan
but an inspired artist and his workshop a
sanctuary. Daily he commenced his craft
with prayer" and purification, or, as the
phrase was, " he committed his soul and
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